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. The Question Is 


| 

| Not what sport you like; whether you play Base 
| all, Tennis or are interested in Golf. 
|! 


The Fact Is 


| That we can equip you to your complete satis- 

faction. 

“Our Window Displays are for Mutual Convenience” 
| Yours for а successful season | 


| Established in 1863 Mo REY BROTH ERS Both Phones 


| 115 to 129 М. Washington Avenue 
| “SAGINAW’S MOST COMPLETE HARDWARE STORE” 


zr The W. J. IReCron 


Savings Linotyping, Printing 


B k „and. 
nu Book Binding 
— OF — 
| Saginaw, Mich. 3⁄ 
| t 
EC к. 204 GENESEE AVE. | SHOW PRINTING A SPECIALTY 
< Capital and Surplus $150,000.00 " 
E e E, nts 212-214-216 N. Franklin St. 
| We solicit your banking business, let it be large SAGINAW, i MICHIGAN 


| ог small. 
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You are Assured Satisfaction--- 


When you buy clothes from us, in Fabric Style, Fit, 
and Workmanship 


We have without doubt the most Striking Spring and Summer Fabrics and Styles you 
ever saw. 


Many of them are exclusive with us 


COME IN AND TALK IT OVER WITH US 


H. LAJOIE AND SON 


735 HOYT AVENUE BELL PHONE 362-W 
RELIABLE SHOES TRUE VALUE 
SAVE MONEY 
The Go To 
Dartmouth The Grierson Sanitary 
aia Pressing Parlor 
NOTICEABLE 


For its wide, Sturdy 
Looking wellturned 
Lapels 


We Clean, Press and Repair Men’s 
and Women’s Clothing 


SUITS PRESSED WHILE YOU WAIT 


$18 CLOTHES CALLED FOR AND 
and DELIVERED 
$20 АМ Next то Месса Theatre 


10852 S. WASHINGTON AVE. 


HEAVENRICH'S BELL PHONE 1695 J 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


Saginaw Transfer Co. | Hubbell Auto Sales Co, 


Incorporated 


Ford Distributors ` 
FOIE vistriDutors 
SAGINAW—AND—BAY CITY 


Draying and Trucking 
BOTH PHONES 


We Have It E 
ie Druss or any ot ъъ | МЕНАЦУ VULCANIZING CO, 


articles so oli = ane 


is 
the best obtainable and de "n ice is 408 Germania 


2 SAGINAW, MICH. 
Culver-Deisler Co. 


424 GENESEE AVENUE 
Both Phones 233 


United States Graphite Co. | 


DEALERS IN 


AUTOMOBILE LUBRICANTS 


Saginaw, Michigan 


“De Luxe Shop 
“Play Ball” 


The Season's on again and the call to outdoors 
brings need of seasonable clothes. 


We've made three “STRIKES” in Spring 
goods, viz. 


STRIKE ONE..Some two-piece and union 


suit underwear, to keep the "fan" cool. 


STRIKE TWO!- Soft shirts, some of si 


and silk mixtures, that "score" on Style and Fit. 


K 


STRIKE THREE!—Neckwear and half hose 


whose colors chime with the spirit of Summer, 


Also the very latest in Imported and Domestic 
Straw Hats. 


“SEE OUR WINDOWS FOR THE LATEST FASHIONS” 


414 Genesee Ave. 
“THE STORE AT THE TURN” 


STRAIGHT STEEL RULES No. 60 and No. 62. 
MACHINISTS’ SCALES No. 2204, No. 2605 and No. 2110. 
FOLDING BOX WOOD RULES No. 881, No. 702 and No. 808. 
ALL ARE SPECIALLY ADAPTED TO MANUAL TRAINING WORK. 

On sale at hardware stores everywhere. 
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THE FLOUR OF THE HOUR 


FROM MILL DIRECT 
To consumer at Wholesale Price 


ALSO 
Feed, Graín, Hay, Poultry Feeds and 
Modern Poultry Equipment 
BOB WHITE POULTRY FEED 


(Best on Earth) 


CALLAM MILLS 


Phones 147 211 No. Franklin St 


The Fastest 
Writing Machine 
in the world 


Easy to Learn 
Easy to Read 
Easy to Write 


We 


THE MACHINE WAY 
IN SHORTHAND 


Simplicity is the secret of Stenotypy’s success. Easy to learn. Easy to 
write. Easy to read. 

Stenotypy is written on a machine called the “Stenotype”—a machine 
similar in construction to a typewriter, but smaller, lighter, and noiseless. 
It does not displace, but is a companion machine to the typewriter. 

The Stenotype writes—prints—in plain alphabet type—the kind you see 
every day in your newspaper or magazine. 

But the Stenotype writes a word at a stroke. Instead of striking only 
one key, as in a typewriter, you strike three, six, ten, or any number of keys 
all at the same time. 

This school is the only one in the Saginaw Valley permitted to teach 
Stenotypy, as only the very largest schools in the country are selected by 
the Stenotype Co. We have a fine class now started and a cordial invitation 
is extended every Saginaw High School student to call and see what they are 


doing and to try the machine with your own hands. 
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COLLEGE. 
F. R. ALGER, Pres. 


127 North Franklin St. Saginaw, Mich. 
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PUBLISHED BY 


Saginaw High School Lyceum 
SAGINAW,MICH. 


THE EXECUTIVE STAFF IN A STUDIOUS MOOD. 


Left to right—F. J. Schmidt, Stewart Howson, Wm. Bandemer, Charles H. Cummings. 
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The Interference of Katrina 


Katrina did not stir. “Worum” or по “worum,” she 


RO “T HERE'S a worum on you." 
(YY? 


QW meant to see. There was only a tiny place in the hedge and 
3 she had to scruntch way down and stretch her neck, but— 

"Did he? Is he?" 

"Ach! He is so slow. Like all your family. For fif- 
teen minutes has she sat there, but kissed she has not been." 

“Aw, come on, ‘Kat, " the boy said maliciously. 

For once she seemed not to hear the hated nickname. “No. Did I not 
all this morning stay in and read to the Vater that he niight be kind and let 
her come? Did I not even tell Herr Von Dorf she was not in—nor was she 
in the room—when he called up. Ei, such a man! And now he goes away." 

"Ouch! Leggo!” 

"Say, you two kids," lifting them both to their feet half shaking them, 
"how in the dickens do you expect a chap to-to-Oh, to do any important busi- 
ness when you're stickin' around. Say, if I give you each a quarter, will you 
run along and let me alone?" With a final shake, Perry Wayne stood the 
two youngsters on their feet. 

Sam pocketed the proffered quarter eagerly but Katrina lifted her head 
proudly and turned away, brushing her sleeve where young Wayne had held 
her. 

"Say," ventured Sam as Katrina walked on toward the woods in silence, 
"you're just like your sister; huffy all of a sudden and no reason." 

"So?" mused Katrina slowly. "You are like your brother, but Himmel! 
not even so fast." 

Sam looked at her sharply and shied a stone into the lake. Oh, there 
were lots of answers to that, but somehow just now he felt that Katrina was 
just being "crabby" to hide a real hurt. Katrina's mouth didn't usually hang 


down and Katrina's eyes didn't have such a far-away look when she was just 
bein "nasty." 
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Nor did Katrina's face reflect all the shame and impatience she felt. To 
be found thus spying upon another! А daughter of the House of Blessing! 
Unheard of! Nor had it been spying according to her way of thinking, but 
Herr Wayne would think she had deliberately spied. How was he to know 
that Katrina had no more desire to see the pink-faced Van Dorf win her 
sister Margretta than he (Wayne) had. How was he to know that Katrina, 
because of her efforts in his behalf felt that she had a perfect right to be on 


the ground when the momentous question was asked—and answered. But 
even so, Katrina, in her heart felt a deep resentment rise against the Herr 
Wayne. He had wasted the third of the chances Katrina had been instru- 
mental in giving him for the Vater very obviously, did not favor the suit of 
the young Americaner and it took all Katrina's inherent gentleness and 
shrewdness to overcome his prejudices against allowing his daughter Greta 
to be in the company of the Americaner. "So," thought Katrina, “my help 
he desires not. Let him see what he can do without me. Nun, Herr Wayne 
it may be possible yet that I shall prefer the Herr Von Dorf for a brother. 
He at least has not shooken me. He at least knows the respect due a daugh- 
ter of the House of Blessing" She walked along in silence, then turning to 
Sam, "What was it you told me; you, Samuel Wayne, when I climbed the 
ice slide to the clearing shed ?" 

Sam squinted at her. Katrina was funny like that. She'd ask you some- 
thing she knew as well as you did, and ask as if she really wanted to know. 
"I said you was blamed plucky ; most any girl'd had shivers anyway fifty— 
sixty feet up." 

"Yap" 

"And I said you could pike along with me in any of my affairs." 

"But it is I who want to pike." 

“АП right, ГИ be rear guard." Sam shied his last stone and turned 
around as if ready for orders. | 

"A lie, almost, I have told for him, your brother and for my trouble I 
have been shook. Alone it was, he wanted to be, alone. Gut! Alone he 
shall be and at once, but not mit meine schwester. Come." She was off 
toward the house. At the hedge she stopped. "Is there a worum on me?" 
she asked, as Sam came up with her. 

"No," he answered, puzzled. 

"Is there a worum on me?" she stamped her foot, 

"No-o. Oh, yes, yes." There was nothing like guessing until you got 


the answer to suit Katrina. 
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“Plague take those everlasting kids,” thought Perry Wayne as Katrina 
shrieking, dashed into her sister’s arms. 

“Katrina, dear, what is it?” 

“Ach! Margretta, а worum!” she shuddered, 

“She can't bear them," explained Greta. “Where, dear, ГИ take it off." 

"Every place; all over," Katrina sobbed wildly. "Greta, take me home. 
It crawls and crawls! Ach!” 

“Poor little sissie, you shouldn't be afraid of worums. ' Sam isn't. Are 
you Sam ?" 

"Nope—Mam," he added as he caught Perry's stern eye upon him. 

“ГИ take my little sister home. No, no; please don't bother, Mr. Wayne, 
its only a hop, skip and jump. You'd better wait with your grafting until 
fall, Mr. Wayne. It is slower that way, but the result is more satisfying. 
Aufweidersehen," she nodded brightly and was off. 


"Now from any other girl," thought Perry. Aufweidersehen,—well 
Га ‘sorter kinder’ think that maybe sometime, somehow, someway, she'd 
think seriously about me, but golly! I might as well be her brother which, 
praise be, Гт not. Looked me right in the eye when I had the nerve to say 
her presence brightened the whole garden, and asked me what I thought of 
‘The Carpenter and the Rich Man,’ and then we talked Socialism and we argu- 
fied about Leibknecht's stand in the present war." He laughed, “That is 
she did. I know about eleventeen times more about my fellowmen than I 
did before. lf it wasn't for her blue eyes and her golden hair anybody would 
take lier for a born American. Douck White and Socialism! What a menu 
for most of the girls that I know! There goes that tow-headed Von Dorf 
chap. They ought to lock a fellow up for running such a crazy car. Just 
because he hàd the fool's luck to know them in Germany and to help Miss 
Margaret when she came over six years before the rest of her folks, why, of 
course, Vater Blessing folds him to his breast and pines to call him ‘son.’ 
Well, as my ancestors used to say, just because the parental roof quakes 
when it shelters me is no sign that yours truly is out of the race. Von Dorf 
will make a fine man for some girl but," he smiled gravely, "not for Miss 
Margretta Blessing, I don't think." 

Trus, Von Dorf had called up earlier in the day to be met by the voice 
of sweet Margretta's little sister Katrina, "Ach, mein Herr, my sister is not 
here.” But there was no harm in running around to see. She might have 
returned. So there she was, the little lady, among her flowers. "Guten Tag, 


Fraulein,” he called. 
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Oh, hello, Max. See, I have found some late violets.” She patted the 
leaves back into place and arose to meet him. “Have you ever before seen 
the flowers so beautiful?” 

“Come out into the country for a little drive,” suggested Von Dorf eag- 
erly. “It is most beautiful along the lake." 

“You'll have to get me back soon,” she laughed as they were off, “Kam 
rina's grumpy today." 

A quarter of a mile away a certain voung man kicked the moss from an 
old stone bench. "Why doesn't that interfering kid swallow some worms 
now? Yes. A whole peck of them. The only time I could persuade Miss 
Greta to come, Katrina has to eat my worms. Those Germans are so strict 
and precise. Blamed funny Von Dorf hasn't some business to 'tend to 'stead 
of hanging around here;" which was exactly what Von Dorf thought in re- 
gard to a certain young American. 

Von Dorf had planned the next time he was alone with Fraulein Mar- 
gretta, to make certain statements to which the Herr Blessing had given his 
consent. But, though there was no Katrina to hinder as there usually had 
been, somehow they reached home with certain carefully worded phrases still 
in the front (thought region) of Herr Von Dorf's head. 

For a week Perry Wayne maneuvered and planned. А visit to the sugar 
camp all arranged and there was Herr Blessing frowning horribly on the 
very thought! There had been no Katrina to casually mention Perry's good 
points to him; there had been no Katrina to run with his slippers, his paper 
and his mail, and this neglect disturbed his equanimity. Wayne had actually 
managed to get Greta to come for another inspection of the old garden, but 
there was Sam digging around in sight all the while and never before in his 
life had Sam taken an interest in things of the earth. A much pleaded and 
planned for kodaking trip undertaken and there Katrina and Sam showed up 
at every second turn! Wayne dared not mention driving yet to Herr Bless- 
ing for he needs must go slow. When he called, Herr Blessing plunged into 
a discussion of the war which lasted all evening. And so it went. All the 
while Von Dorf came and went in peace. One consolation Wayne had: The 
engine had stalled on the German one day as he took Margretta out. Wayne 
hugged himself when he saw it. Von Dorf was helpless and so it had to be 
hauled away. “The poor chump, can’t even fix his own engine. Give mea 
horse anytime. Wait till I get Kaiser trained for her and ГИ see if I'll not 
find open space somewhere with no kids cluttering up the landscape and no 


imitation machine either." 
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One day he managed to slip out on the lake with Greta. About a hun- 
dred yards out the yacht stopped dead. Wayne went at the engine confi- 
dentially. “Hed show her the difference between a helpless chap and one 
who knew how to do things." But the trouble would not be located. And 
all the while she acted "great." There was not a word of impatience but 
only interest in the engine. He was deep in his explanation of it when a 
scream startled them. There on the shore was Katrina hopping around on 
one foot yelling, “Snake! Snake!" There was not a boat on the whole lake 
to take them in and he had just discovered that the gas tank was dry as a 
bone. “What is it, Katrina?" he called. But she only hopped the wilder 
and shrieked the louder: "Snake! Snake!” 

“T filled that blooming tank full up. I know I did." Wayne thought over 
and over again. "We're out of gas," he acknowledged at last with an inward 
groan. ИИ was only something that I could fix or patch up but—out of gas— 
a crazy man'd know enough to take gas along. Why even Von Dorf would 
know that," he thought. 

“And we must stay here until someone comes to get us?" she inquired 
with quick conception. 

He nodded in misery at his stupidity. 

At that moment Katrina called piteously from the shore, “Greta, please, 
please come, Greta, aber schnell." 

In a second Margretta was over the side striking out for the shore and 
Wayne perforce had to follow. “At least," he thought in abject misery," the 
‘Dutchman’ isn't here to see.” 

“Such a fool thing to do,” he confided to the world in general as, several 
days later, when he had the courage to think of it and to wonder over it, he 
sat out under the stars and ruminated on the ways of Dame Fortune with 
him. Something always had to happen to spoil things. “But I filled that 
tank. I know I did." And again he felt the hot shame at his utter stupidity. 
"Out of gas—she'll think I’m some clerk not fit to drive a mule team because 
I wouldn't know enough to feed ‘ет. It’s а mighty lucky thing that Miss 
Greta didn't take any harm from it. And all because a snake swallowed a 
frog. Blamed kid! They ought to lock her up with Von Dorf. She was 
scared stiff when she saw all the trouble her screeching caused. — Such a per- 
formance!" he groaned. "Where was my think tank, anyway. I should have 
looked if the tank were full before we went out. But I know I filled it. Well, 
ГИ not be showing my face around here very much. If it hadn't been such 


a senseless thing, but—out of gas when we had just started. That cuts out 
all my chances of taking her anywhere." 
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But Margretta’s frank friendliness when they chanced to meet, soon 
diminished Wayne's shame and feeling of utter stupidity and won for her 
the highest place of regard on that young man’s roll of friendship, which was 
something quite different from merely loving her. 

“So,” said Katrina slowly as she and Sam walked over the bluffs, “it is 
asleep we have been. Look!” 

On the beach below Wayne was talking gravely to Margretta, 

"Nun! What can I do!" cried Katrina. “Ach, ya! I would show her 
my shells—Come,” and she was off, racing over the low hills around the cove. 
Greta was looking away across the sparkling lake. “See, Greta," Katrina 
called, "the most beautiful shells I have found up there on the bluffs. They 
are like those we used to find in our little lake at home. You must come and 
see them." 

“They are very beautiful. Where did you get them?” 

"Up on the bluffs. Come, I will show you. And she pulled the passive 
Greta along and Wayne must necessarily follow. “You, too, will like them, 
Herr Wayne. They are like those you showed me." 

"Yes," thought Perry Wayne, "I'd like them at the bottom of the Ocean, 
along with you." 

"See there is a regular nest of them, Greta." 

"So there is. However do you youngsters find your way about so?" 

"Such a little ways. It is not far. But up we go, way to the top. Do we 
not Sam?” 

“Mmm, Katrina's always first." 

"At the top I found, oh, such large one, and they are like the rainbow. 
I will bring some to you." Halfway up the steep slope Katrina turned. 
Ach! Sohne Dumheit! "Why did you come? You, slow Americaner? 
Motion I did to you that you should stay. Yet must you come.” 

“I wanted to follow you," Sam defended. 

"A man should lead, not follow," she flung at him. 

"It may be too late now,” she said, scrambling down. “Ya,” she sighed. 
peering around the rocky turn, "already too late. You Americaner, in a 
minute, a second, you decide the business of a lifetime." 
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Magic and an Aeroplane 


E SAT before the open fire in the grate in the cozy little li- 
brary of Alice's home. Outside, the blizzard blew its worst; 
the wind howled and shrieked, while an impenetrable blur 


of snow filled the air. 


"What, oh what shall we do?" asked fair Alice, chum of 
my childhood and high school days. "There was a pleasant 
gathering of schoolmates present. Joe and Beth had returned from Wellesly 
and polite society; Peggy, Laurie and Bob, from Columbia, where they 
studied domestic science and art, perhaps with a view of keeping house to- 
gether, for they were orphans; Alice, who was being educated at Mrs. Par- 
ker's School for Girls, and I, from my study of law at the University of Mich- 
igan. 

"Let's tell progressive stories, as we used to, years ago," said Joe. 

Everybody agreed, and I remarked, "Alice, you as hostess, must begin; 
it's law.” 

“Well, fair student of the decrees of man," she mocked, “I comply.” 

So, settling down in a large leather “comfy” chair, with eyes closed for 
better inspiration, she commenced, while the audience peacefully munched 
chocolate fudge, a Columbia product. | 

"Once upon a time, long, long ago, there lived a brutal black art magi- 
cian. His specialty was to bring beautiful young girls to grief. Not far 
from the hut which he inhabited, in the middle of a great dense forest, stood 
a wonderful mansion. It was a beautiful structure of pure white marble, 
with doors and windows of wonderful, shining cut glass, which reflected all 
the colors of the rainbow when the sun shone upon them. When one opened 
the castle door, he stepped into a magnificent reception room all done in 
American beauty and gold. The chairs and tables of rare metals, were stud- 
ded with precious gems. There were many more rooms, each succeeding 
one more luxurious than the first. A winding stairway led to the second 
floor and on the walls hung beautiful pictures, while costly vases stood on all 
the tables and in all the niches. But the chambers on the upper floor, with 
their soft, thick rugs, enormous four-posters of mahogany and silken hang- 
ings, were enough to dazzle the eyes of even a commonplace, unimaginative 
man of the world. 

"Surrounding the castle was a wonderful garden, filled with rare, exotic 


flowers and fruit trees. [n the marble stables, back of the garden, were com- 
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fortable, satin-lined carriages, but everything seemed deserted and dead. 
Not a sound was borne from the castle on the balmy breezes of Spring; no 
breath of air found its way into the palace, except through the windows of 
a chamber on an upper story ; for alas! the cruel magician had cast his Spell 
upon the place. The inmates were changed by the power of his magic, to 
fruit trees and flowers in his spacious garden, while imprisoned in the palace, 
was a most beautiful princess, 

"Now, Peggy, it's your turn," said Alice. 

So Peggy went on, constructing the following part to the tale: 

"The princess was the fairest of women on earth. Her long golden ring- 
lets hung in profusion almost to the hem of her long, simple white robe, 
Her eyes were of the blue of the heavens in May, her cheeks the pink of the 
apple blossoms, her lips were like the red of the pomegranate and her forehead 
was a veritable snowdrift, while her sweet presence permeated the luxurious 
but lonely chamber which she occupied in the castle of the ogre, 

“Now, the princess tried daily to evolve some plan by which she could 
free herself from the horrible bondage of being under the influence of the 
hated magician. His only consideration for the freedom was marriage. But 
to this proposal, the noble lady refused to accede, so she remained imprisoned 
for hundreds of years. She did not grow old, wrinkled and unlovely, for the 
magician had endowed her with perpetual youth and everlasting charm, 

"Now, Bob, proceed." 

"Around the castle park was a high, impregnable wall of solid rock, 
without gate or entrance of any kind. Тһе princess’ sole hope lay in her 
rescue by an outsider, so she waited and hoped and prayed for a deliverer, 
never hearing a word from the outside world, where rapid advances were 
made in science and learning. 

"I will now carry you back to your own country, to the home of Dale 
Carleton, an eminent, wealthy and distinguished mechanical engineer. Не 
was one of those clean-cut, grey-eyed, tall, broad-shouldered ‘ideal Americans' 
one reads about in novels. 

"All right, Laurie, now you go on," concluded Bob. 

"Seated in his spacious library, the young engineer gazed with rapture 
and.delight at the plans of a great hydro-aeroplane which he had just com- 
pleted. 

"On the fourth day of June, nineteen hundred and thirty, Dale saw his 
machine, the pet of his hobbies, lying like a huge, white-winged eagle before 
him in the hangar. Equipping the massive air-bird with the necessities for 
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the long journey, the young man started out to explore unknown lands, airs 
and seas. 

"After a journey of twenty days, he at last reached the ancient Isle of 
Theet. 

"Finis," said Laurie. “Your turn, Joe." 

"Sailing over deserted villages, gazing intently through his field glass 
this daring adventurer perceived far below, surrounded by a high wall, a mar- 
velously beautiful garden, in the midst of which stood a wonderful palace. 
At one of the windows stood what from the great height at which they were 
flying appeared to be a slender figure in trailing, clinging white. 

"Young Carleton alighted in a great open place before the castle. He 
went up the marble steps and found the massive doors opened at his slight 
effort. Inside he came upon all the splendors which we have heard described 
at the beginning of this narrative. He rang the bell at the French door which 
led into the inner apartments. "There was no answer, but he could hear some- 
one nervously pacing the floor of the room above, so he concluded to in- 
vestigate. 

"Being a brave young American, he had no fear, but, in order to “make 
assurance doubly sure, he tested his trusty little ‘Colt,’ and, opening the 
door, walked up the winding staircase." 

We were all leaning breathlessly forward, when Joe broke off and said 
strangely : 

"(Go to it, Beth." 

So Beth proceeded: 

"When he reached the top, he found himself in a long, spacious hall 
which opened into a handsome lounging room. Here he found the beautiful 
princess, walking up and down, moaning and wringing her hands, for off in 
the distance she had discovered the approaching figure of the magician, and 
she feared for the bold young man who, it had appeared, dropped through the 
air to her rescue, she hoped. And lo! her deliverer stood before her, tall and 
manly, a ‘courtier in tweeds.' 

"With a sob she held out her hand, which he took in silence, a grave 
smile lighting up his honest, rugged features. Rapidly, breathlessly, the 
maiden told her story, and at its conclusion, they could hear the hoof-beats of 
the magician's horse upon the road of the park. 

“ ‘Oh, save me, my Knight,’ cried the girl. 

“ ‘Ро not fear,’ he replied, ‘I will protect you. Then craftily, ‘Will you 


reward me as I deserve, when I have accomplished that?” 
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“A hasty glance at his bright, eager face, showed his eyes full of the 
light of adventure. And was that a glow of love dawning in them? Truly, 
this princess of centuries ago had never experienced the thrill of love at first 
sight, but surely, this passion that reflected in his face, was not mere curiosity, 
or even friendship. And what was this: the strange ethereal singing in her 
soul? 

“She raised her eyes timidly to his, but dropped them immediately, and 
while a blush overspread her fair face, she murmured, so low that he could 
barely catch the breath of sound, ‘Yes.’ 

"Extatically, this ardent and impulsive young lover caught her in his 
arms, when suddenly they heard the clanging of spurs below. 

“Те magician,’ she murmured, shuddering and terror-stricken, 

"'[ will save you, my queen,’ and she thrilled at the masterful tone of 
his voice, the tender light in his eyes, and trusted in him. 

"Now, Lou, you finish," ended romantic Beth. 

So I was compelled to finish. 

"Taking the princess up in his arms, Dale made his way to the stairway 
just as the magician started up a back way, which was his secret passage. 
Luck was with the young lover and his sweetheart, so that they reached the 
machine in safety. 

"In a trice, the gigantic machine was high up in the air, over which the 
magician had no control, floating through space, leaving the foiled magician 
fuming in that castle of hundreds of years old, while it carried the young Am- 
erical and his sweetheart princess to his ‘Land of the free and the home of 


x99 


the brave’, 
L. $. W., '15. 


..See.. 
“А Strenuous Life" 


AT THE 


Germania, May 7 


Dancing from 10 to 12 
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Billy Caverhill’s Romance 


[BIRO ILLY CAVERHILL entered his bachelor apartments about 
eleven-thirty, switched on the electric light, gave his coat 
and hat to his valet, and sat down in a large leather chair 
before the fireplace, in which a fire had been built, for the 


evening was chilly, though it was the first part of June. He 


lit a cigar, instructed the valet to turn out the light, and then 
sat down and gazed into the flames. 

Billy was very fortunate as far as worldly affairs were concerned. When 
the elder Mr. Caverhill died, he left his son heir to his millions, and, though 
he could have lived very luxuriously on his income, Dilly preferred to be 
active, and was practicing law with a well-known law firm in his native city. 
Не was very popular socially and was considered “а good sport" and “a Jolly 
good fellow" by his friends and club associates, “а good catch" by scheming 
mothers, and “a perfect dear" by their daughters, the season's debutantes, 
many of whom had set their caps for him. 

One of the most popular of these charming young ladies had been sure 
she would be asked to become Mrs. Caverhill, when, one night, she and Billy 
sat out a dance in a dimly-lighted conservatory, talking but little, and listen- 
ing to the far-off strains of the merry dance music. llowever, just as she 
was positive he was going to "pop the question," an ardent admirer of hers, | 
Tom Kimball, came up and claimed the next dance, and she was forced to 
leave with him, disappointed that Dilly had not sooner taken advantage of 
the fact that they were alone together. Dut as she had another dance with 
him she had not the slightest doubt but that he would take that chance to 
offer her himself and his equally desirable millions. 

She was doomed to disappointment, however, for when she and Tom 
left Billy alone, he drew a sigh of relief. 

"Nights and places of this sort certainly do put romance into a fellow's 
brain," he muttered to himself, "and I nearly offered myself to Lucille Bailey! 
She's as nice as they can make them, I guess, but I think I'm doomed to be a 
bachelor. Wedding bells don't seem to appeal to me somehow. Many 
thanks, Tom, for your timely interruption, or—goodness knows how deep 
I might have been in it now. ‘What fools these mortals be’ is true indeed." 

When his next dance with Miss Bailey arrived, instead of leading her 


away from the other dancers, as she desired, he swung her into a fox trot, 
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and talked very fluently, meanwhile, about the war, the weather, and the 
music. This certainly did not please the charming Lucille, and she confided 
to Mr. Raymond, with whom she had the next dance, that Billy Caverhill 
was such a bore, 

"Why he knows absolutely nothing but the war and the weather, and 
is decidedly entertaining," she complained. Mr. Raymond cheered up at this, 
for he had been rather jealous of the popular Billy, and before the end of the 
evening, Lucille had consented to become Mrs. Raymond at some future date, 

It was not of this, however, that Billy was thinking, as he puffed on his 
cigar and gazed into the fire before him, but of the bewitching girl he had 
seen on the screen at a popular "movie" theater that evening. The picture, 
which had been extraordinarily good, was "My Lady," produced by the Lasp 
Company, but, unfortunately for Billy, the leading lady's name had not been 
given. He knew, however, that she was the girl of his dreams, and before 
the picture was half over, he had been resolved to win her. Consequently 
he did not enjoy it when the hero took the girl in his arms and the picture 
faded off the screen. 


The next day Billy left on a "business trip," and set off for the town in 
which the Lasp studio was situated. A day's journey brought him to his 
destination, and as soon as possible, the next day, he called at the studio and 
inquired who played in "My Lady," and if she were at the studio at the 
present time. Не received the reply that the girl was Eloise Brady, and that 
she was not in, as she had left the week before for the other branch of their 
studio, which was situated in a small town about three hours’ journey from 
Dilly's home city. 

He groaned when he received this intelligence, but with Miss Brady's 
image in his mind, he started that day for the place which held the girl for 
whom he was looking. He arrived late that evening, and proceeded imme- 
diately to a hotel. 

The next morning, with the latest novel in his hand, he wandered out 
of the village and sat down on the shore of a small lake, but he could not 
keep any interest in the story, as all his thoughts were centered on the inter- 
view which he had decided would take place that afternoon. 

"But how am I to become acquainted with her? And it's hard work to 
get into the studios, too," he thought. 


As he was pondering these mighty matters, a canoe glided out from the 
shore a little to Caverhill's left, and in it was a wonderfully pretty girl. Billy 
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stared a minute, then stared again, and finally said to himself excitedly, “It’s 
Eloise! It’s Miss Brady!” 

He gasped from pure excitement, and then gasped again as she leaned 
over to secure a waterlily and tipped over the fragile craft. Billy’s only 
thought was to save her, so he jumped into the water, grabbed her, and swam 
ashore with her. 

“You blundering idiot, you! Now you have spoiled the whole reel!” he 
heard a masculine voice saying, and when he demanded an explanation, the 
man, with flashing eyes, informed him that they had been taking a moving 
picture and that he had spoiled the reel. He then proceeded to tell Billy he 
wished some of these blundering busses would mind their own business. 

When Miss Brady, who had gotten into a dry cloak, interrupted, and, 
smiling sweetly, though her eyes twinkled with fun, said, “I wish to thank 


you, anyway, Mr. 

She paused. 

“Caverhill,” supplied Billy. 

"Mr. Caverhill, I do thank you, and I appreciate your bravery as much 
as if it had been a really truly accident." 

She laughed gleefully, and Billy joined her in her laughter. She held 
out her hand, and after taking it in his, he said, “Let me thank you for taking 
it in this way. I’m really awfully sorry I spoiled the picture. I am an old 
‘blunderbuss,’ as the director said.” 

"Oh, no, Mr. Caverhill, you're a regular hero,” she corrected, and laughed 
again as she left. 

Billy decided she was even more charming in real life than in reel life, 
and on his way back to the hotel, he was blaming himself for his folly, as he 
termed it, with numerous adjectives preceding it. 

“Мг. William Caverhill, you are a blundering idiot, as the director pleased 
to call you,” he soliloquized. “You’ve shown yourself to be a boob and worse, 
and you won't dare to face her again. You haven't the sense of— Say, old 
chap, you're going to go home on the four o'clock train this afternoon. Do 
you understand? What could she see in you, anyway? Га like to know. 
Huh! what could she see in you? She's probably laughing at you now, if 
she hasn't already dismissed you from her mind as not worth remaining 
there." 

With a very disgusted look on his handsome face, he entered the hotel 
and went to his room. A few minutes later he appeared in the dining-room, 


with the same disgusted expression on his face. 
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“Bring me some cornmeal mush and molasses,” he said, in such a de- 
spondent tone that the waiter looked at him searchingly, and then stammered, 
"Wha-what, sir?" 

Realizing the humor of the situation, Billy laughed, hard and long, and 
the waiter, thinking it the proper thing, joined in and laughed too, 

He then examined the menu and ordered his lunch, which he ate with 
ravenous appetite, in spite of his despondency. He went to his room after 
lunch, got everything ready for his departure, and then, still having two 
hours before train time, he decided to see the town, 

As he was walking down the main street, he heard a gay voice say, “How 
do you do, Mr. Caverhill ?" 

"Ah, Miss Brady. Good afternoon." 


Then they both laughed gaily. After this they got along famously. Billy 
explained he was trying to while away time until four o'clock, when his train 
left. 


"Oh, Mr. Caverhill, are you going to leave? I was going to ask you if 
you wouldn't like to come out and visit the studio tomorrow morning." 

“ГИ be there, Miss Brady! 1 really don't believe ГИ have to leave today. 
I think I can arrange to stay a little longer. Gee! it’s awfully jolly of you to 
ask me out, and, believe me, I'm not going to refuse the invitation." 

“ГИ be at liberty to show you around if you'll come about ten-thirty." 

"Thank you; I shall." 

He was there the next morning, and many after that—not only mornings, 
but afternoons also, and the members of the company, except Eloise, of 
course, began to wink behind his back when he appeared, 


One morning neither Miss Brady nor Mr. Caverhill could be found. 
One of the company's child actors was sent in search of the leading lady, as 
the director wished to see her. Jimmy was a wise little chap, and did not 
care to call miss Brady's name—he preferred to see what she was doing, so 
he wandered around quietly, and finally came upon what he thought a very 
disgusting and silly scene. Mr. Caverhill was seated on a log, his arm around 
Miss Brady, who was sitting beside him, and who seemed to be overjoyed 
to be there. Jimmy had often seen similar scenes in pictures, but he realized 
this couple was not posing in front of the camera, so he let out a loud, long- 
drawn-out whistle, and the two, who had been so absorbed in each other that 
they did not hear him approach, jumped up and the child laughed with glee. 


"You young rascal! Won't you congratulate us?" Billy asked. 
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“Aw!” exclaimed Jimmie scornfully, and ran ой to communicate this 
altogether disgusting news to the other players, who were not surprised, and 
to little Jim's astonishment, did not consider it disgusting as he did. 
Meanwhile, the two left alone together again, resumed their former posi- 
tion and told each other how happy they were. 
“There!” sighed the director, as the click, click of the camera ceased. 
"That ending was good. Your expressions were fine! Not one in all the 
audiences who will see ‘Billy Caverhill’s Romance’ will ever know instead of 


discussing vour happiness, you were really arguing about the last election." 


RUTH E. MILES. 


After 
“A Strenuous Life" 


AT THE 


Germania, May 7 


There will be Dancing from 10 to 12 
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This is the Forest Primeval. 
There was a youth so spruce and neat, 
Who loved a maiden wond'rous sweet, 
A popular girl, with her he'd stray 
Along the beach, beside the bay. 
When breezes fraught with ocean air 
Would softly touch her chestnut hair; 
Her rosy palm in his was pressed ; 

To ask pawpaw was her request, 
Should he succeed with hope elate, 
She promised him she'd fix the date. 
He sought her home that very night, 
Although he feared the dogwood bite: 
Dut yet for her sake he could dare, 
So not a fig then did he care. 
Then spoke he to the elder man: 
"To win your daughter's hand I plan 
And for her constantly I pine, 
50, honored sir, may she be mine?" 
The father said, “For one so kind 
Orange the world and none you'll find, 
Then should she leave I must sigh, 
For she's the apple of my eye. 
And from my side should she be torn 
"Twould pierce my heart like cruel thorn.” 
Then spoke the youth, "And yet I dare 
То ask yew for your daughter fair, 
And truthful must Í surely be, 
Like him who chopped the cherry-tree, 
I love the maid, in truth I do, 
Her cheeks have caught the peach’s hue, 
I long to press her tulips fair." 
Replied the sir, “ГИ bless the pear." 
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Junior High Schools 


A short time ago, there was con- 
siderable agitation of the question 
of a Junior high school for Saginaw. 
It was proposed to erect on the site 
of the Central school, a new build- 
ing to accommodate a library, of- 
fices for the Board of Education, 
and class rooms for students of the 
seventh and eighth grades. 

Statistics have shown that there 
is more difference in the way ninth 
and tenth graders get at their work 
than there is in the way the eighth 
and ninth graders do. This would 
seem to indicate that the Junior 
high school ought to include the 
ninth graders also. In the grade 
schools, if a student fails in one 
thing, although he may be bright in 
the other subjects, he must stay in 
that grade and take everything over. 
This retards some students. Now, 
in a well-organized Junior high 


school this would be eliminated in 


seventh, eighth and ninth grades if 


Па 
student failed in one ог two ог more 


they were grouped together. 


subjects he would only be required 
to re-take those subjects in which 
he failed to pass and could go on 
with the studies in which he was 
passing, just as is now done in a 
Senior high school. Of course, he 
would have to wait until he had 
passed all the Junior high school's 
subjects before he could graduate 
to the Senior high school. But even 
so he could gain more headway than 
under the present conditions. 

The above-mentioned plan pro- 
vided for a library in the new build- 
ing to be erected on the site of the 
Central school. It is a well-known 
fact that students under fifteen are 
not as desirous of gaining knowl- 
edge by their own original research 
as those over that age are. Accord- 
ingly, for greatest usefulness the 
library should, if possible, be in the 
Senior high school. Whether trans- 
ferring the ninth grade to a Junior 
high school would make room in the 
present high school plant for a li- 
brary is a question we are unable to 
answer, but we are quite sure that 
there is where the library would 
serve the interests of the largest 
number of students. 

$ š 
New Athletic Regime 


Coach Lichtner has adopted a new 
and seemingly very advisable meth- 
od for getting material for the ath- 
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letic teams. Saginaw has had very 
disastrous seasons this year and the 
coach's plan seems to be the best 
way to mend matters, Cards have. 
been distributed to all the boys in 
high school On these cards the 
boys are to write their пате 
There are five columns оп this card, 
one for each year that a student is 
in high school, and an extra one in 
case he is in high school five years, 
As a Freshman has three years be- 
fore him at this time let us consider 
him. In spring he will be given this 
card. He is to put his name on it 
and give his height and weight. 
Then there is а number of track 
events and a space aíter each one. 
In the first column he is to put an 
“X.” After 
terested in. 


event he is in- 
At the bottom of the 
card is a space in which he may 


each 


write baseball or track, if he is in- 
terested in them. After he has done 
this, made two copies, one is sent 
Thus 


the coach can find out the weight, 


to the library for reference. 


height, and events that every boy 
is individually interested in. Some 
time soon, a mammoth track meet 
will be held in which eighty per 
cent of the boys of each class will 
compete. Everyone's record will 
be recorded and an average found 
for each class, which will be the 
class record. Every year after this 
one, each class will have a record to 


break. 


.. LANTERN 
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Every new school year, each stu- 


dent will ge 
H make out the next column 


t his athletic card back 
and wi 
and will see, at the end of his high 


how much he has 


school career, 

grown and improved in athletics. 
Certainly this plan should prove 

practical and should revive athletics 


at Saginaw high school. 


iol 


The Last Lap 

There is much talk of joining the 
Water Wagon, following the parade 
for pure water and woman suffrage ; 
but these are matters for the con- 
sideration of the grown-up people. 
There is at least one thing of in- 
terest to you and that all of you can 
join in and boost for. It is the last 
of the 


issue Student Lantern for 


this school year. There is but one 
more. This is the reason that the 
Staff is so anxious to edit the best 
number of the Student Lantern ever 
attempted. To do this, we need 
your wit, artistic temperament and 
literary talent. Help us! Boost! A 
few minutes spent by you means 
We 


need all the co-operation we can 


boundless joy for the Staff. 
get. Most of you have done noth- 
ing for the Lantern and so don't let 
your last opportunity to aid the 
school paper slip by. Your Eng- 
lish teachers will, no doubt, give 
you credit for bright, original stories 


and poems. Some of you need ad- 


w 


ditional English credits this year. 
“Nuff sed.” 


e 
Spring Athletics 


Hurrah for spring and all its joys! 
The 


track men are limbering up stiffened 


Hurrah for spring athletics! 


muscles, and the baseball hopes are 
taking kinks out of their arms. The 
multitude of students out for places 
on these teams shows how much in- 
terest they take in these sports. 
Track 


the cleanest and most healthful of 


and baseball are two of 


sports. In football and basketball, 
a player can rely on the others to 
help him out if he is exhausted. In 
baseball this is less true. The play- 
er must depend on himself more 
than in either football or basketball. 
In track, an athlete must depend on 
himself entirely. He can rely on no 
other person to help him out if he 
is tired. His success depends on 
himself and not on his team mates. 
Therefore these two sports are the 
most delectable. 

Our track team is yet to be or- 
No doubt, there is valu- 
track 


school and we will surely make a 


ganized. 
able unknown material in 
brilliant showing in the annual Val- 
ley Track meet. 

But our baseball outlook is one 
of Coach 
Weadock. 


Artie seems to be the best bet. for 


to gladden the hearts 


Lichtner and Captain 


catcher. For pitchers, a selection 


can be made from Barth, Klumpp 
and Beutow. An invulnerable in- 
field should be formed out of How- 
son, McCorkle, Steinhagen, Rust, 
Bricker, Jaffke, and Diekman. A 
hard-hitting outfield can surely be 
formed from O'Brien, Huss, Cub- 
bage, Kelly, and Schmidt. A very 
TOSy prospect is the prediction for 
the nine. The team has the hearty 
support of all, the faculty included. 
And so everybody boost for the 
Valley champions to be. 
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Correction 

Through an error of the editor, 
the name of Jenny Heyne was omit- 
ted as one of the authoresses of the 
poem entitled “A Latin Nightmare.” 
The Staff wishes to express regret 
over this matter and make amends. 

One may, by gazing at the fron- 
tispiece, see how industrious the 
Executive Staff of this honored pub- 
lication is at all times. It certainly 
portrays the business-like attitude 
of the Staff. 


———————— 


Why Shouldn't He Be? 

"Dat baby ob you's," said Mrs. 
Jackson, *am de puffect image ob 
his fathah." 

“Уаз,” answered Mrs. Johnson, 
"he am a reg'lar carbon copy." 


When The Waiter Came 

"Were you ringing the bell, sir?" 
asked the. waiter of the customer 
who had been busy with the bell for 
fifteen minutes, 

"Ringing it, man?" echoed the 
customer. “I have been tolling it. 
I thought you were dead." 

<= 
A Wise Omission | 

Murphy, the Íoreman, was sent to 
the railroad office to report a slight 
accident in the gang repairing the 
track. He was handed a blank and 
got along all right until he came to 
the space headed "Remarks." Af- 
ter staring at it a while he beckoned 
to the clerk. 

"What's the matter, Pat?" asked 
that official. 

"Well, sor," said Murphy, *ye see 


it was Bill's big toe he hit wid th’ 
hammer and it wudn't luk well for 
me t' write down th' raymarks Bill 
made." 
ë = 

Unnecessary 

"What is your name, little boy ?" 
inquired the kindergartner of. her 
new pupil, 

"I don't know," 
bashfully, 

“Well what does your father call 
you?” 

"I don't know," still more bash- 
fully. 

"How does your mother call you 
when the griddle cakes are done?" 

"She don't call me," beamed the 
new pupil; “I’m there already." 


== 
The Last Carr 


The Carrs already had a very 
large family when the arrival of an- 
other little Carr was announced. 

"My goodness!" exclaimed one of 
the long-suffering neighbors. “It is 
certainly to be hoped that this is the 
caboose.” | 


said the little boy 
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Khetorics 


In March occurred the annual Freshmen-Sophomore Declamation con- 
test. Miss Martha Albasta, who won first place in the Freshman Declama- 
tion contest spoke on "Grattan's Reply to Mr. Corry.” “Toussant L'Ouver- 
ture" was given by Rea Beckwith, who won second place in the Freshman 
contest. Martin Commins, who won first place in the Sophomore contest, 
spoke on “Napoleon Bonaparte and Toussant L’Ouverture,” and Mr. Eugene 
Oppermann gave ‘Spartacus’ Speech to the Gladiators.” The declamations 
were all ably given and the participants are to be congratulated. Mr, Com- 
mins and Mr. Oppermann, who won first and second place respectively, are 
especially to be congratulated. | 

Mr. Robert Granville gave а splendid oration on “The Challenge of the 
Alien." 


AMERICAN LITERARY SOCIETY 


Mar. 19—Miss Berneice Stranahan gave a fine paper on *A Prison War- 
den with a New Idea." This told how Warden Sanders of the Iowa State 
Prison was creating a new method in the case of criminals. Laura Koerner 
spoke on "Motion Pictures Under the Sea.” Jessie Witherell told how that 
very energetic American, James Selvin, put the Pope in motion pictures, 

Маг. 26—Miss Wanda Gillingham gave a very interesting talk on the 
King and Queen of Belgium. Miss Myra Wallace gave some facts about 
Pratt Institute, supplemented by a talk by Miss Yackey. One interesting 
, fact brought out was that there are no academic subjects taught at Pratt, but 
that entrance examinations in some academic subjects are required. Miss 
Margaret Marxer gave a paper on Winifred Stoner, the twelve-year-old 
wonder child. | 

April 9—Miss Elsie Wilbur spoke оп “Sir Robert Daden Powell's Ad- 
ventures as a Spy.” Miss Marian Willis told how matches are manufactured, 


and Miss Ester Robertson spoke on *A Great Peacemaker and His Sqn.” 


GIRLS’ LYCEUM 


PUBLIC SPEAKING, 9th GRADE No. 5 


April 9—Harold McKnight gave an excellent talk on “Henry Ford and 
his Automobile,” telling of the numerous labor-saving devices installed and 
the profit-sharing system. 
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Some very interesting five-minute topics were given at Friday morning’s 
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meeting of the Girls’ Lyceum. Miss Simon de cribed the “Cawston Ostrich 


Farm.” “Soaring,” one of the Penrod Stories, was told by Miss Willis. Ow- 
ing to the absence of Miss Perkins, the society discussed the all-school 
parties. 

Henry Longworth gave an interesting talk on the “Painting of Brook- 
lyn Bridge,” which was followed by Kenneth Wall’s talk on the “Tnadequacy 
of the United States Army.” 


THENCEAN MUSICAL PROGRAM 
April 9—Piano solo, Marie Wallace. Violin solo, Jenny Heyne, accom- 
panied by Mrs. Heyne. Vocal solo, Leah Polson, accompanied by Marie 
Wallace. Violin solo, Dorothy Longstreet, accompanied by Helen Burill. 


Piano solo, May Wienke. 


Аий 


Were we to omit praise of the Alumni minstrel show, our publication 
would deserve to be severely censured, especially this department. This per- 
formance was given by the combined efforts of the Alumni and student body, 
to pay off the debt on the Alumni Field. The chorus work was ably directed 
by Mr. Frank Picard and Miss Irene Kelly. The features of the rehearsals 
were the petitions of Messrs. Louden and Holland. Nevertheless, the busi- 
nesslike attitude of the chorus is to be highly commended, as is the system 
and discipline of Director Picard and the patience of Miss Kelly. 

The performance was presented at the Franklin Theater for two nights, 
March 19 and 20, and went with plenty of snap and pep from beginning to 
end, with a professional air. About $750 were cleared and this is a great 
step toward removing the debt on the field. 

The Alumni minstrel show also brought to light the deep interest which 
the Alumni takes in the welfare of our fair school and that they are willing 
to lend a helping hand. The student body also are to be commended for their 
spirit and are following the example set by our Alumni, to put Saginaw High 
on the map. 


Everybody boost all the time. 
NELLIE GREEN. 
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NS 


Mar. 8—The students have been turned into “ticket agents," Spring 
weather has seized many sophomores. 


Mar. 6—Who will get the nickel? A. T. or B. $.? 


Mar. 11—Messrs, Picard, Jenkins, and Davis addressed us concerning the 
Alumni minstrels, F. S., Jr., was the finder oÍ a chamois lost in Room 7, 
3rd hour. Amusement was his reward. 


Mar. 15—Seniors have decided to give a party in the near future. 


Mar. 17—Seniors celebrated St. Patrick's day by wearing elaborate ties 
and collars; Freshmen wore "socks." 


Mar. 19—Sophomore spread! Georgie appeared attired in the proper 
accoutrements, but he failed to see the other side, 


Mar. 2?0— Doris granted a "not excused,” 


Mar. 24—And who, may we ask, was so thoughtful as to spill the grass 
seed on the front steps? Agriculture while you wait. 


Mar. 25—Student Lantern on sale, Best ever! 


Mar. 26—The longed-for Easter vacation finally appeared. R. І, A Jaa 
in studying Ancient History resolves to revive an ancient custom and there- 
fore proceeds to the Месса, and, аНег "pulling" off his stunt he gets pulled. 
"Father, come quick, I'm arrested." 


April 5—The students were greeted by the placards, which created ex- 
citement as well as amusement. 

Joe has also returned to school. 

Between Parades, the Dreamland and Buck's pocketbook, the secret Four 
wind up the day's amusement. 


April 6—It has been decided to arrange for a private chapel for the girls 
as well.as the boys. Today Gerry was seen alone. Tough luck, Lucy, but 
who gave you the 8th hour? 
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Surial 


SOPHOMORE SPREAD 

Of all the many Sophomore Spreads given by previous classes, the one 
of the Class of 1917, given in the gymnasium of the high school, March 19, 
1915, was without doubt the most novel and altogether successful. The grade 
principal, Miss J. R. Herman, assisted by Mr. William Goodman, president 
of the class, Miss Eleanor Milligan, vice-president, and other members of the 
faculty welcomed the class members and spread abroad the spirit of con- 
geniality and good-fellowship. The dance program was begun with a grand 
march led by Mr. Goodman and Miss Milligan. Electric bulbs were hung 
from the center of the gymnasium to the railing of the track and over these 
colored paper streamers were thrown. In the very center a box was sus- 
pended filled with small white and yellow chickens and chrysanthemums, 
which, when opened during the latter part of the entertainment, showered its 


contents upon the dancers. A large black and gold class banner, upon which 
was the class number, decorated the south end of the hall. 


For those who did not indulge in dancing, an entertainment in the form 
of an auction was provided in Room 207, The strenuous position of auction- 
eer was cleverly supplied by Mr. Lichtner, who was ably assisted by Miss 
Denfeld. A novel photograph gallery, supervised by Mr. George Stone, 
proved another great attraction during the evening. 

The refreshments, that part of the occasion from which the gathering 
obtains its appetizing name, was, as usual, warmly received and judging from 
the exclamations overheard, the committee in charge was surely repaid for 
its efforts. The dining-room in which they were served was beautifully dec- 
orated in yellow and white tulips and many candles. 

The entire affair was under the supervision of Miss J. R. Herman and 
the decorations were planned by Miss Julia Roberts. Both are to be highly 
complimented upon their service and its results. 


AMPHION, GLEE AND ORCHESTRA PARTY 


The members of the orchestra were entertained by the members of the 
Amphion and Glee clubs in the gymnasium of the Saginaw high school, Fri- 
day, April 9, 1915. The program consisted of dancing, which was begun by a 
grand march іп which Miss Alice Henny, president of ће Amphion and Mr. 
Monroe Fox, president of the Glee club, were the leaders. After the dancing 
a delightful supper was served in the dining-room of the old building. Ar- 
rangements for this party were under the supervision of Mrs. K. M. B. Wil- 
son, who directs the musical work of the societies. 
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Track and baseball have the foreground at the present time, and the 


prospects are very bright, although scarcity of material seems to be at the 


present time to be the track team's principal handicap. Coach Lichtner will 


probably pull through with something or other in the way of success, Cap- 


tain Hackstadt is out on account of his studies and Abe Schirmer is lost on 
account of his tussle with typhoid, but Dan Mativa, Hale, “Alf” Gudritz, 
Sheperd, “Chintz” Gorman, Steinhagen, “Cap” Sheldon, and the rest of the 
boys there is little doubt but that something will be accomplished. In the 


first meet—an indoor dual meet with our neighbors across the river—the 


fellows came through in great style, winning easily, 


The baseball prospects have never been better, Although arly in the 


Season, the squad to a man has shown Surprising form and should pull 
through with honors, Manager McCorkle, Barth, Howson and Weadock are 


the only "S" men back, but as there are 
is a great deal of competition, as last 


experienced men. 


nine places open on the team, there 


year's second team has furnished several 


The best of Flint Central hàs been playing great ball along with the rest 


of the fellows, and with such men as McCorkle, Barth, Rust, Bricker, Diek- 
man, Jaffke, Archangeli, O'Brien, Case, Huss, Gudakunst, Rau, Cubbage, 
Kelly, Schmidt, Comins, Clark, Weadock, Howson, Celinski, Klumpp and 
Benton, we beat the Alumni Saturday afternoon, April 17, by the tune of 1-6. 


Picking Them Out 

The Governor of a Southern State 
came to his office with a friend one 
morning, to find a number of men 
waiting in the anteroom. Pausing 
an instant he told a story that was 
a decided “chestnut.” When they 
got inside the private office the 
friend said: “That was a horribly 
old one you sprung on those fel- 


lows.” 

“I know it,” chuckled the Gov- 
ernor, “but did you notice the ones 
that laughed 2” 

"Well, I noticed that three or four 
did." 

“Those,” said the Governor, “are 
the fellows who won't get in to see 
me. They are the ones who have 


lavors to ask." 


ims 
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The following is an extraction from the April number of the “World” of 


St. Paul. \\е are glad to receive exchanges of this caliber and show our ар- 


preciation by re-publishing the poem. 


FRIENDS 


"Why! Hello, boys, don't you know your old chum? 
l've had pretty tough luck and look kind of bum, 
Dut that don't matter, my heart is all right, 


And as happy as ‘twas on our graduation night. 


"What's this! You don't know me, you throw me aside? 
l've asked for no money, I've still got my pride! 
What I want is a handshake—it braces one up. 


Don't pass me up, boys; I’m no common street pup! 


'You know how I was in the old college days— 
Always the leader if there was trouble to raise; 
But I never meant wrong, I thought it a joke, 


I now see my mistake, for today І awoke. 


“Гуе had а good time along the White Way, 
But for those good times how dearly I pay, 
And now that I’m deep in the devil’s own den, 


[ thought I had pals. You're not even real men! 


“Well, old fellows, keep one thing in mind, 
Don't get too sporty, it don't pay you'll find. 
Look out for the gamblers, they want money, you know, 


If you're lucky as I am, you'll lose on the throw. 


"['m going back home to the old country town, 
> > P, 


It's the place for me now, boys, Гт all broken down; 
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——— 


То get up with the sun and work hard all day— 
It's а pretty rough life, boys, (Гуе heard people say). 


“You'll have to excuse, boys, 


the tears in my eyes, 


For lumps in my throat are beginning to rise, 
But remember now, boys, I am always your friend, 
And if I have money I am willing to lend. 


“I'm going back home to the land of my dreams, 
'The land of the woods and the gay rushing streams, 
Back home to my friends, my sister and brother, 
And, greatest of all,—my dear little mother." 


Financial Statement of Student Lantern, April 16, 1915 


RECEIPTS DISBURSEMENTS 
Balance forward from last report $192.20 W. J. McCron, March issue $74.50 
Circulation since last report $34.20 Seemann & Peters, “ 4.90 
Advertising since last report 11.50 Margaret Hemmelein, prize 
45.70 SODIY прое eroe etras 1.00 
———$ 79.70 
Balance in bank .......... 158.20 
Total to account for...... $237.90 Total noscere $237.90 
Circulation Manager's Report, March Issue 
No. copies printed ....... 500 Receipts for cash sales........... $18.10 
№; cash. sales q ons 181 $18.10 Receipts for credit sales.......... 13.40 
No. credit salés ......... 164 16.40 Due Бер; issue iic: e wasa 3.40 
No. comps. for advertisers 50 
No. Exchanges .......... 50 Total to account for............. $34.90 
No. subscriptions ........ 3 Paid Faculty Treasurer.......... 34.20 
No. copies for editor..... 8 ——— 
МО: COMPE J... ul aaa sasa 41 Cash Of hand ua s saa sn anga al $ .70 
No. copies оп hand...... 8 


500 500 $34.50 
Due on account of Feb. issue.... 3.40 


$37.90 
Due on account of March credits 3.00 


Total to account for........... $34.90 


Heard From Florida 


Joe: "Did you see the Morality 
play, "The Billiardist," last night?" 


Don: *No; and I heard the lead- 
ing man was a failure." 


Joe: "Yes, he forgot his cue." 


Mary: "Where was the poem 
"Excelsior" written?” 
Ann: "In Battle Creek, I sup- 
pose." 
= 
"How clear the horizon is." 


"Yes, I swept it with my eye." 
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“But it must be very hard to be 
poor,” said the sympathetic caller. 

“No, indeed, ma'am," said the 
penniless one, “it is very easy." 

= 

John had worked for the com- 
pany for more than forty years and 
Upon his 


leaving, the company asked the 


had decided to resign. 


German foreman to make a speech 
and present him a sum of money. 
The German said: 

“John, you haf vorked for dis 
gompany for more dan fordy years.” 

YES.” 

“Und yous vas going to kvit?" 

“Yes.” 

“Vell, da gompany vass so glad 
dey asked me to hand you dis 


‘undred dollars." 
=e 


Potter Fried returned home from 
school with a black eye. 

“Betcher ГИ pay young Foxey 
for this in the morning," he wailed 
to his mother. 

“No, no," said his mother, "you 
must return good for evil. ГИ make 
you a tart and you must take it to 
him and say, ‘Mother said I should 
return good for evil, so here's a 
tart for you’.” 

Potter demurred, but finally con- 
sented. The next evening he came 
home and sobbed: 

“I gave Foxey the tart and told 
him what you said, and then he 
blacked my other eye and told me 
to bring him another tart tomor- 
row." 

e 

Miss K. (in Bot.): “What leaves 
are those that don't wither in the 
sun?" 

Freshie: “Table leaves." 


English John and Irish Pat were 
two friendly workmen who were 
constantly tilting, each one trying 
to out-wit the other. 

"Are you good at measurement ?" 
asked John. 

"T am that,” said Pat quickly. 

“Then could you tell me how 
many shirts 1 could get out of a 
yard ?" 

"Sure," answered Pat, "it depends 


on whose yard you get into." 
-— 


Miss В. (in Eng. XII) : “Mr. Rau, 
what modern interpretation of the 
mask have we today ?" 

Deacon Rau: “The 
Army." 


Salvation 


< 

Happenings аќ the А. & С. Party 

Rau has another bad case. 

Ewen only ate 36 olives at lunch. 

Fox has learned to dance at last. 

Al and Emily made their first ap- 
(Accidents will 
happen in the best of regulated 
families.) 

The after-lunch talks proved a 
great success. 


pearance again. 


= 
Little drops of water 


Mixed in with the milk. 
Now the milkman's daughter 


Rustles 'round in silk! 
= 
“Can we squeeze in this crowded 


саг?” asked the polite but timid 
Kurt. 

"Maybe, Kurt," replied NAG: 
"but don't you think we'd better 
wait until we get home?" 

= 

“There goes a young man who 
has led thousands in his footsteps." 

“What is he,—an evangelist?” 

No; an usher in a theater." 


Hobo: "Ive eaten nothing but 
snowballs for three days." 

Lady: "You poor man! What 
would you have done had it been 
summer time?" 


Wilkins: "I see you have a new 
leading lady. Did the other one 
take sick?” 

Mitts: “No; but she didn't take 


well." 
ee 


Up at Alpena. 

“Were you ringing the bell, sir?” 
asked the waiter upon entering the 
hotel dining room, 

“Ringing it?" shouted Weadock, 
"I've been tolling it; I thought you 


were dead." 
= 
Making Up the Deficit, 


The arithmetic lesson had been 
hard and trying that day and now 
at the closing hour Buck L. stood 
before the teacher waiting to hear 
results. 

“Your last problem is wrong, you 
will have to stay after school and 
do it again,” was the verdict, 

Buck looked at the clock, “Tell 
me please, how much am I out.” 

“Your answer is two cents short.” 

Buckshot’s hand dove into his 
pocket and brought forth two cents 
and he said: 

“Гт in a hurry, sir, if you don't 
mind ГИ pay the difference.” 


= 
“What is the Liberty Bell?” 


“The one at the end of the eighth 


hour.” 
= 
Mr. Bau: “Why are you coming 


home so early from school?" 
Wesley: "Simply a matter of 
principal." 
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Mr. D.: “И you put a bottle of 
ink in the ocean would the ink have 
any effect on the water?" 

Bricker: “No. But it might make 
the water feel blue.” 

— 


Take An Example From Your 
Daddy. 
Love and porous plaster, son 
Are very much alike; 
It's simple getting into one, 
But getting out—good night, 
= 

Teacher: “Now, Robert, tell us 
the name of the animal which, when 
all the house is dark and everybody 
asleep, comes creeping softly up- 
stairs.” 

“Earl,” replied Robert Granville. 

Into a general store of a town in 
Arkansas there recently came a 
darkey complaining that a ham 
which he had purchased there was 
not good. 

“The ham is all right, Zeph,” in- 
sisted the storekeeper., 

“No, it ain't, boss,” argued the 
negro. "Dat ham's shore bad!” 

"How can that be," continued the 
storekeeper, “when it was cured only 
last week?" 

The darkey scratched his head 
reflectively and finally suggested, 


"Den mebbe it's had a relapse." 
I— 


e 

"Been in swimmin'?" called one 
darkey to his friend, who was stand- 
ing on one foot shaking water out 
of his ear. 

“No; been 
was the reply. 


eatin’ watermelon,” 


= 
Never tell a girl she is а perfect 
poem; she may think you have 
scanned her feet. 
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Logic. 


Absence makes the heart grow 
fonder, 
So they always say. 
That's why we love the teachers 
better 
The days they stay away. 
J deg, 
= 
"Do they have autos in Norway ?" 
“Yes; there are lots of Fjords.” 
= 
The Grand Tour. 


Florence: “Fred, where are we 
going on our honeymoon?” 

Fred: "Around the world, dar- 
ling. They are going to give it in 
seven reels at the Bijou.” 

< 
""Pears to me these here allies 


are puttin’ up a good fight." 

“Ya-as, but ’tain’t nothin’ to what 
these Russians an’ French, an’ 
British are doin’, 


s 


Could She Doubt Him? 


]. W.: "Would vou love me as 
much if father lost his money ?" 

J. R.: "He hasn't lost it, has he?" 

J. W.: “No.” 

J. Ro: "Of course not, vou silly 
girl.” 


I—À 
s 


A seventh grade school boy en- 
countered the following sentence in 
his Fhe 
horse and cow is in the field He 
was told to correct it and to give 
This 
is what he wrote: “The cow and 
horse is in the field. Ladies should 
always come first.” 
= 
Jackand: “Му wife smiles at ше 
most of the time.” 
Jill: “How nice.” 
Jackand: “Мо; sarcastic." 


or 


grammar examination, 


his reason for the correction. 


Miss K.: "Take to top of page 
139.” 

Pupils (in chorus): "Oh, that's 
too much!” 

Miss K.: “Then take to the bot- 
tom of page 138." 

<= 

Wouldn't It Be Funny To See— 

I—A landlady boarding a train? 

2—A crooked man straighten up? 

3—A deaf man get a hearing in 
court? 

I—A vaudeville team hitched to a 
star? 

5—An attorney pressing his cli- 
ent’s suit? 

6—A sexton giving a society belle 
a ring? 

7—A Chinese laundryman clean 
up a fortune? 

8—A train of thought wrecked in 


a brain storm? 
<= 
The prettiest thing in Easter bon- 


nets—girls. 
—. 
e 
How about the chap who bought 
an electric, paid for it, and then had 
it charged ? 
= 
Minister (to а drunk in the gut- 
ter): “Come here with me, my good 
man, night is falling.” 
Intoxicated One: “Hic, I don't 
care; I’m a-hic-good dodger.” 
= 


"Have you used Pear's soap?" 


" No, he doesn't live in our house.” 
ee 


“Its too bad." 
“Whatcher lookin’ at?” 
“Magazine.” 

“Well, whatcher see?" 
“What I told you.” 
“What d’ya tell me?” 


“Tube ad.” 
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The Franklin THEATRE Saginaw 
Beautiful Candy Works 
is the only Fire Proof Theatre in Saginaw Be sure and take a 
and is playing box of our 
Real Vaudeville 3p 6014] Candies 
When you call on your 
at 10, 15 and 25c best girl 
SAFETY FIRST is the slogan of this ean er MA 
house, so go where you are SAFE 


Genesee Ave. Saginaw 


USE... 
Anti-Carbon Automobile Oil 


FOR PERFECT LUBRICATION 
and 


Eastern Gasoline 


"THE START EASY KIND" 
FOR PROPER COMBUSTION 


Automobile and Motor Boat F illing Station 
325 SO. WATER ST., Foot of Hayden 
Bell Phone 1715 


J. H. Nickodemus Oil Co. 
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You Young Fellows who 
Graduate This June 


Better come in and see what manner of suit we make for com- 
mencement and dress wear. А visit will solve the suit problem 


in an instant because “WE HAVE THE GOODS.” 


These 22.50 to 32.50 Suits 
full of Snap and Action 


Reade 


207 Genesee MEN'S TAILOR Saginaw 


Bs 


New The Exclusive 
ча у EDISON SHOP 
00 Diamond Disc 
Hear the Edison Diamond Disc before 
Up you buy, then decide. 
9 
"m Anderson’s 


119 S. Jefferson Ave. 


“THE QUALITY BOOT SHOP” Bi 


ERHARD & STALKER CO. x 
| 
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Wm. POLSON & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Sash, Doors, Frames, Turned Work 
Interior. Finish 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


Ihe AURORA 


CONSISTS OF A REVIEW OF 


School News, Stories, Jokes, List of Pupils’ Names, 
Many Cuts together with other features 


The 1915 Aurora 


WILL BE ON SALE IN JUNE 


DON'T FAIL TO BUY ONE 
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a | Н. Watson & Co. 
Busch Studio — 


China, Cut Glass, Dinner Ware, 
P hotography Toilet Ware, Glass and 
Electric Portables 


1115 Janes Avenue 


VANS 420-422 GENESEE AVE. 


anitary 1T’S HOW GOOD-----NOT HOW CHEAP 
elf Quick Lunches at all times. Stud: nt Lunches a Specialty. 


The Cleanest and most reasonable place in town. 


erve 420 Genesee Ave., East of Bijou. 


Witters’ Laundry 
Phones 289 
112-116 N. Jefferson Ave. 


| EEE LANTERN, 
Klopi & Roberts ж e 
FURNACES 


General Sheet Metal Works 


— S93 


QUAKER STEEL FURNACE LAUREL F URNACE 
Е 
Picture Framing is an Art. That is the kind of framing which embodies 
the best in selection and execution. Our long experience in 
this line of business is at your disposal. 
Our Styles in Mouldings are the Latest and Most Artistic. 


DIPWORTH ART COMPANY 


118 No. Jefferson Ave. 


BOTH PHONES 442 BOTH PHONES 442 


Seemann X [Peters 
Publishers of 
HISTORY OF SAGINAW COUNTY 
SAGINAW POST ZEITUNG 


and 
Printers, Binders, Engravers, Electrotypers, 
Plate Printers, Stationers and 
Office Outfitters 
Drop us a card for a FREE SAMPLE of 48 pages of the History 
Раоа mer ORAN or 48 pages of the History 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


BOTH PHONES 442 BOTH PHONES 442 
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SCHIRMER'S 


BIG DRUG 


AND 


KODAK STORE 
ON ONE SPOT SINCE 1883. 


Cold and Soft Drinks with Dainty 


Lunches. 


Cor, Hoyt and Sheridan Avenues. 


The Brightest, Cleanest 


Place in Town 


You will be pleased with the splendid 
cooking, prompt service and popular prices 
at Wadsworth’s. 

POPULAR LUNCHES SERVED 
AT ALL HOURS 


Special luncheon 11:30 to 1 p. m. 
Supper 5:30 to 7:00 p. m. 


After your first visit you will come again and 
again and bring your friends. You will enjoy visits 


` WADSWORTH'S 


121 South Jefferson Avenue 
Special arrangements for after matinee parties 


J. W. GRANT'S 


One-Price Jewelry Shop 


Pays Cash for Diamonds, Old Gold 
and Old Silver 


Use Grants Silver Polishing Cream 


FARMER & TONKS 


OPTOMETRISTS 
We Make Our Own Glasses 


117 SOUTH FRANKLIN STREET 


Louis Stierle 


Staple and Fancy Groceries 


Bell Phone 406 


Valley Phone 39 


709 HOYT AVENUE 


NEW LOCATION 
Corner Baum and Genesee Ave. 


——— š = = —.-Ü—.— —. 
—=—— s = .əaloƏ 


WEADOCK and WEADOCK 
Attorneys at Law 


BEARINGER BLDG. 
T—————M——————— 
DR. T. E. HOWSON 
DENTIST 


205 WIECHMANN BUILOING 


WALTER L. CREGO 
DENTIST 


Rooms SAGINAW, MICH. 
7 and 8 Mason Bldg. 


F. W. Perry 


Fancy Groceries 


254 Sheridan Ave. 
Both Phones 
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BUSINESS AND PROFESSIONAL CARDS 
——— ——>—.. 


—R À 


C. J. FANCHER 


BARBER 
Iste e 
Children’s Hair Cutting a Specialty 
733 Hoyt Avenue 


————s,Ü,O 


DEVEREAUX & VINCENT 


Attorneys-at-Law 
Suite 513 Bearinger Bldg. 


———— —Ј—- 


FRANK A. PICARD 


Attorney-at-Law 
501-2 Bearinger Bldg. 


Bell Phone 812-J 


Charles E. White 


At Home and Studio 
PHOTOGRAPHY 


SAGINW, MICH. 


Valley Phone 1417-M 


305 Genesee Ave. 


—— A .c_a———T 
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Our Motto---Always 


SAFETY-FIRST 


We wish to impress upon our patrons the importance 


of SAFETY-FIRST. 


Now 1s the season when a word in time may prevent 
an accident to one for whom you have the 
deepest love. 


Now 1s the season when the playing of ball, roller 
skating, coasting and the like is extremely dan- 
gerous owing to the large number of automobiles, 
street cars and other vehicles on the city streets. 


А о AT. Е DEDE NODUM 


ote the Safety design of this Car 


Yours for a SAFE and SANE SAGINAW 
Saginaw-Day City Railway Co. 


represents forty (43) years of safe, 


conservative and honest banking. 


EAST SIDE OFFICE, 
810-312 GENESEE AVENUE. 


It has a paid up capital of $500,000.00, a surplus fund of 
$500,000.00, and an additional fund of over $300,000.00. 


It has over one million dollars [1,000,000] in actual gold, paper 
money and silver stored in its vaults, and the vaults of other banks as 
| a reserve fund for the protection of its depositors. 
| It pays 3 per cent. interest on Savings deposits and an account can 
be opened with $1.00. ! 


It's Officers and Directors are among the most conservative, strong 
and successful business men in the city, same being as follows: 


OFFICERS 


BENTON HANCHETT ........................ President 
ОТТО SCHUPP .............. Vice-President and Cashier 


C. A. EHUEN ........... Vice-President and Asst. Cashier 
MON ос L SONA т a ета Asst. Cashier 
IM. ЛР ОВ МОИ et e UA T - Asst. Cashier 
F, LoSCHMEDE S ссе Mis Asst. Cashier 
А. B. WILLIAMS.: ni ki AUE lee Asst. Cashier 
RUSSELL T. WALLACE................... Asst. Cashier 
J. HOLLANDMORITZ .......................... Auditor 
DIRECTORS 
BENTON HANCHETT THEO. HUSS 
HELON B. ALLEN C. A. KHUEN 


WM. BARIE J. G. MACPHERSON 
ARNOLD BOUTELL E. A. ROBERTSON 
C. E. BRENER EZRA G. RUST 


EDGAR D. CHURCH 
WM. C. CORNWELL 
L. T. DURAND 
FRED J. FOX 


* ОТТО SCHUPP 
. М. STARK 
JAS. E. VINCENT 
GEO. W. WEADOCK 
WM. J. WICKES 


WEST SIDE OFFICE 200-204 COURT STREET 
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